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of his grief for his crime, openly to condemn himself. His words were
soon carried to the new king, who immediately sent for him. The saint
boldly confessed himself a Christian. Vararanes, with indignation and fury,
reproached him with ingratitude, enumerating the many high favours and
honours he had received from his royal father. St James calmly said,
** Where is he at present? What is now become of him ? " These words
exceedingly exasperated the tyrant, who threatened that his punishment
should not be a speedy death, but lingering torments. St James said,
" Any kind of death is no more than a sleep. * May my soul die the
death of the just.' "* " Death," said the tyrant, " is not a sleep; it is
a terror to lords and kings.*' The martyr answered, " It indeed terrifies
kings, and all others who contemn God; because * the hope of the wicked
shall perish.' " 2 The king took him up at these words, and sharply said,
" Do you then call: us wicked men, O idle race, who neither worship God,
nor the sun, moon, fire, or water, the illustrious offspring of the gods? "
" I accuse you not," replied St James, " but I say that you give the
incommunicable name of God to creatures/'

The king, whose wrath was more and more kindled, called together

his ministers and the judges of his empire, in order to deliberate what

new cruel death could be invented for the chastisement of so notorious

an offender.   After a long consultation the council came to a resolution,

that unless the pretended criminal renounced Christ, he should be hung

on the rack, and his limbs cut off one after another, joint by joint    The

sentence was no sooner made public than the whole city flocked to see this

uncommon execution, and the Christians, falling prostrate on the ground,

poured forth their prayers to God for the martyr's perseverance, who had

been carried out from the court without delay to the place of execution.

When he was arrived there he begged a moment's respite and, turning

his face toward the east, fell on his knees, and lifting up his eyes to heaven,

prayed with great fervour.    After waiting some time, the executioners

approached the intrepid servant of Christ and displayed their naked

scimitars and other frightful weapons and instruments before his eyes;

then they took hold of his hand and violently stretched out his arm; and

in that posture explained to him the cruel death he was just going to suffer,

and pressed him to avert so terrible a punishment by obeying the king.

His birth and the high rank which he had held in the empire, the flower

of his age and the comeliness and majesty of his person, moved the whole

multitude of spectators to tears at the sight.   The heathens conjured him

with the most passionate and moving expressions and gestures to dissemble

his religion only for the present time, saying he might immediately return

to it again.   The martyr answered them, " This death, which appeared to

them to wear so dreadful a face, was very little for the purchase of eternal
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